7 he mofl lament able Tragediz 

And fay, ? am reuenge font from below, 

1 o ioyne with him and right hishainous wrongs 
Knockc at his Rudy where they fay He keepeV & ' 
To ruminate Grange plots cf diere Reuenge ' 
Tell him Reuenge is come to ioyne with hitn’ 
And worke confufion on ius enemies. * 


They tpoefy anipiM opens bis fiudie- dore . 

Thus. Who doth moleftmy contemplation ? 
is it yourtneke tomake stSe opethedora, 

That fo my fad decrees may fi,e away. 

And all my Rudiebe to no effect > 

You are deceaud, for what J meane to doe, 
heenecre in bloody lines Ihaue fetdowne. 

And what is written (hall he executed. 

Tantora.TuHJy I am come to talke with thee, 

J mss. No not a word, how can I grace my talke. 
Wanting a hand to gsue th at accord, * 

Jhou hall tneods of me,thereforeno more. (me 

Tamer a. If thou didft know tne thou woul'dft talke with 
Jn * \ arn not « 3 ' it U know thee well enough, 

W tne! :br CC, lf d flun ?P; Witnes ti,efe crimfon lines, 
Witnes the tyrmg day and heauienight, 

i Jtn csallfr>rrow that I know th.ee well 
torour proud Empreffe, mighty jimora : 

ismotthy comming fb r my Other hand? 

Z‘5Z" K "° wlhoo / iJ ">», lam not T m , 

one is thy encmie, . and I thy friend, 
lam Reuenge fent from th’infernall Kiflgdotne, 

To cafe the gnawing vulture ofthy minde 
Ly working WreakeMl vengeance on thyVtfcs : 


! of Titus Jndron tens. 

Comedown? and welcome me to this woulds light * 

Conferre with me of murder and of death, 

There’snota hollow Cage or lurking p!kce # 

No vaft obfeurity or mifty vale, 

V- here bloody murther or detcfled rape, 

Can couch for feare but I will finde them out. 

And in their cares tell them my dreadfull name, 

Reuenge, which makes thefoule offenders quake. 

Tuns. Art thou Reuenge, and art thou fentto me, 

To be a torment to mine enemies.? 

\ Tama, a* I am, therefore coma downe and welcomemc. 

Tims . Doemefomeferuiceere I come to thee, 

Loeby thy fide where Rapef.nd Murder (lands, 

Nowgiue fome furance that thou art Reuenge, 

Stab them or teare them on thy Chariot whecles. 

And then lie come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about theGlobes. 

Pronidc thee two proper palfreies, as blacke as IcC, 

To hale thy verigefull Waggon fwift away. 

And finde out murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Caris loaden withfheir beads, 

I will difmount, and by the Waggon wheele, 
Trctlikeaferuilefootemanall day long, 

Eucn from Epeons rifing in the EaftJ 
Vntill his very downefaii in the Sea. 

And day by day iledoetbis heauy taske, 

Sothoudeftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

. Tamora, Thefeare my rain iftet sand come with me. 
TttHs. Arethcm thy miniflerSjWhatarc they caifdJ 
Tamora. Rape apd Murder, therefore called {o, 

Caufe they take vengeance of fuch kinde of men. 

i Hhu Good Lord how like the EmprefTe Sonnes they arc 
And you theEmprefle : but we worldly men 
Haue mifcrable mad miftaking eyes : 


Cb 



